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TheTragcdie 



By drunken prophefics,libelsand dreames,- 
To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one again ft the other. 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft 
As I am fubtile, falfe and trecherous ; 

This day ihould (Florence clofely be mewd vp, 

About a Prophelie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heires the murtherer Hull be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule. Enter C/arencemtb 

Heere Clarence comes, a Gmrdofmx . 

Brother, good daiesjwhatmeanes this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace? 

Cla. His Maieftie tendering my perfons fafetie hath ap- 
ThiscondudV to conuey me to the Tower. (pointed 

Glo. VpanwhatcaufeJ 
Cla. Becaufe my name is georges 
Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none ofyours, 

He Ihould for that commit your good fathers: 

O belike his maieftie hath iome intent 
T hat you ihall be new chriftened in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence, may I k now? 

Cla. Y ea Richard when I doe knowjfor I proteft 
^s yet I doe not, but as I can learne. 

He hearkens after prophefies and dreames, 
vfnd from the crolte-row pluckes the letter G: 
jtfnd fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His illuedifinheritcd Ihould be, 

yfnd for my nameoft/fwjv begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am hej 
Thcfe as I learne,and fuch like toyes as thefe, 
Hauemouedhis Highneile to commit me now. 

Glo. Why this it is when men are ruldc by women, 

Tis not theKingthat fendsyou to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis flic 
That tempts him to this extreamitie.- 
Was it not fheand that good man of worfliip 
^Anthony Wooduile her brother there. 

That made him fendLord Hafiings to the Tower, 

From whence this prelent day he is deliuered ? 

We are not fafe £4?r*wv?,we are m»t fafe. 
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ria By heauen 1 thinke there is no man leem'd 

Rut the Queeneskmdred 3 and night -walking Heralds, 

That Jrudie betwixtthe King and MiftrelfeJW- 
Heard yenot what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hafiings was to her for his deliuerie. 

Glo. Humble complaynmg to her Deitic, 

Got my Lord Chambcrlaine hislibertie, 
lletellyou what, Ithinke it is our way, 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and weare her liuerie, 

The iealous ore-worrie widdow and her lelre, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mi°htie eoffips in this Monarchy. 

Bro. I bcfeech your graces both to pardon me . 

His maieftiehath ttraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man (hall haue priuate conference, 

Ofwhat degree foeuervHth his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo & pleafeyour worftnp Brekenbttry , 
l You may partake of any thing we fay: 

Wefpeake no treafon man, we lay the King 
lswife and vertuous,and his nobleQyeene 
Well ftrooke in yeares, faire and not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores wife hath a prettie loote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye,a palling pleafing tongues 
And that the Queenes kindred are made gentle folkes; 

How fay you fir,can you deny all this ? 

Bro. With this (my Lord) my felfe haue nought to do. 
Glo. Naught to do with Miftrcfte Shore , I tell thee fellow. 
He that doth naughtwith her, exceptingone, 

Were beft he do it fecretly alone. 

Bro. What one my Lord? 

Glo . Her husband knauc,wouldftthou betray me? ' 

Bro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me, and withall fpn- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. _ (heart 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokenbury, and will obey. 

Glo * We are the Queenes ^biedts and rauft obey,. 
Brother farewell, I will vnto the King, 
j4nd whatfoeiieryowwill imploy me in, 

Were it to call KingA^wwrirwiddow lifter, 
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